94                  LETTERS  TO AN  UNKNOWN

Do you believe in the devil? If he frightens
you, take care that he does not carry you
away. If the devil has nothing to do with
the case, as I imagine, there remains the
question whether one harms anybody. I
tell you my catechism. I have never tried
to convert any one, but no one has been able
to convert me. You address to me re-
proaches much more severe than those which
I make to you. Sometimes I yield to sad-
ness and to impatience. I charge you with
nothing except that lack of frankness which
places me in an attitude of mistrust almost
continual, forced as I am to seek for your
thought under a disguise. If I were con-
vinced of what you said the other day, I
would be very miserable, for I could not en-
dure grieving you. I do not know what
your thoughts are, what your sentiments are;
write to me frankly at least once.

LXXXIL

PARIS, November 16, 1843.
You were so good and so graceful that I
would forgive you, I think, a return to badthe two others, I am not more skilful.I do not know what would become of me.
